
The fr& part of the contention of the two fanout 
Frefageth warlike humors in his life. 

H ere take it hence, ^nd thou for thy reward, 

Shah be immediately created Knight: 

Kntele downe niv friend, and tell me whats thy name. 

Ejdtn Alexander Eyden,ifitpleafeyour "race, 

A poorc Fiquire ofKent. ' ° ’ 

King Then nfevp fir Alexander Evden KhHit 
And for thy maintenance, 1 freely giuc ’ ° 

A thoufiiud markes a veere for to maintaine thee, 

Befrdc the fume reward that was proclaimde, 

For thefe that could performe this worthy aft, 

And thou fnalt waite vpon the perfon of the King. 

Eyden I humbly thankc your grace, and I no longer liue, 
Then I proouc iufl and loyall vnto my King. exit. 

Enter the ffucene with the Ijtike of Sower [et. 

Kmg O Buckingham, fee where Somerfet comes. 

Bid Iiim go hide himfelfe till Yorke be gone. 

fifteens He (hall not hide himfelfe for feare ofYorke, 
But beard aud braue him prowdly to his face. 

Torke Who’s thatrprewd Somerfet at liberty? 

Bafe feareful Henry that thus di/honorft me, 

By heauen, thou fiialt not gouerne ouer me, 

I cannot brooke that traitors prefence here, 

Nor will I fubieA be to fuch a King, 

I hat knowes not how to gouerne, nor to rule, 

Refignethy crown e prowd Lancafter to me. 

That thou viurped haft fb long by force. 

For now is Yo,rkc refolu de to claimehisowne, 

And rile aloft into faire Englands Throne. 

Sower. Prowd traitor, T arreft thee on high trcalon, 
Againft thv Soueraigne Lord,veeld theeralfe Yorke, 

For here I 1 w eare fb.alt vnto the Tower, 

For thefe prowd words .which thou haft giuen the King. 

Torke Thou art dccciued,my fonnes ftiall be my baile. 
And fend thee there in fpight of him. 

Ho, where are you boyes? 
fHueene CallQifFofidhaherprefently. . 

Sttter 
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houfeSyofVork* and Lane after. 

Strike Duke of Tories fonnes fLclrrardthe Earle of March ^and 
v crook?- 'backs Richard, at the one docre^nth drum andfculdters , 
ti nd at the other doorc, enter Clffordandhts forme ycith drumtnc 
zr,d fottldicrs ,and Clifford kneeles to Henry .audfpeaks^ 

Cliff. Longliue my noble Lord and foucraigne King- 
Torke We thank thee Clifford: 

Hay, do notaffrightvs with thy lookes, 

Ifthou didft miftake,we pardon theejcneele againe. 

Clff. Why, I did no way miftake,thi$ is my King: 

Whatis he mad? to Bedlam with him. 

King Yea, a bedlam frantike humor driues him thus. 

To leauy Armcs againfthis lawfull King. 

Ciiff. Why do not your grace fend him to the Tower? 
fheene He is arreikd,but will not obey, 

Hisfonnes he faith (hall be his fuertie. 

Torke How fay you boves, will you not? 

Edmrd Y cs noble father, if our words wil ferue. 

Richard A nd if our words will not, our fvvords flialL 
Torke Call hither to the ftake,my two rough beares. 

King Call Buckingham, and bid him arme himfelfe. 

Torke Call Buckingham, and all the frends thou haft. 

Both thou and they fhall cuife this fatall houre. ' 

Inter at one doore the Earle ofSalfbnry and JVarwickffwith drum, 
and fouldiers : and at the other, the dnk? of Buckingham, "with 
drum and fouldders . 

Cliff. Arc thefe thy beares?wcd bay te th em fbone, 

Bifpight of thee and all the friends thou haft. 

War. You had beft go dreame againe. 

To keepe you from the teni peft of the field. 

Chf I am refoiu’d tQ beare a greater ftorme* 

Then any thou can ft coniine vp to day. 

And that ile write vpon thy Burgonet, 

Might I but know thee by thy hou (bold badge. 

War. Now by my fathers age, old Neuclls creft, 

T he Rampant beare chaind to the tagged ftafte. 

This day ile weare aloftmy burgonet, 
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